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NUMBER XLVIL. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





TuurspDaAy, November the 22d, 1753. 





To Mr. Fitrz-ApdDam. 


SIR, 
POE IAQL) IM-SIGH TED asl am, my fpec- 
UCP a ae Mihi 


ogy Oea dad, tacles have aflifted me fufficiently to 
tive AED sh < Sia uy 

sh Da a5 oes ‘ : ‘ 

CBSE Ty: pace ° read your papers. Permit me asa 


iZd Tee 


WE Psst o recompenfe for the pleafure I have 








oy C ray ge received from them, to fend you an 
eos PD aWL, anecdote in my family, which till 


now has never appeared in print. 

I am the widow ot Mr. Sotomon Muzzy; I am 
the daughter of Rarpu Pumpxin, Efq; and I am the 
grandaughter of Sir Josran Pumpkin, of Pumpkin- 
hall in South-Wales. I was educated, with my two 
elder fifters, under the care and tuition of my honoured 


grandfather and grandmother, at the hall-houfe of our 


anceftors. It was the conftant cuflom of my grand- 


father, 











282 THE WORLD. No. 47. 


father, when he was tolerably free from the gout, to 
fummon his three grandaughters to his bedfide, and 
amufe us with the moft important tranfactions of his 
life. I took particular delight in hearing the good old 
man illuftrate his own character, which he did, perhap, 
not without fome degree of vanity, but always with a 
ftrit adherence to truth. He told us, he hoped we 
fhould have children, to whom fome of his adventuyes 
might prove ufeful and important. 

SIR JosIAH was fcarce nineteen years old, when he 
was introduced at the court of Charles the fecond, by 
his uncle Sir Simon SpARROWGRASS, Who was at 
that time Lancafter herald at arms, and in great favour 
at Whitehall. As foon as he had kiffed the King’s hand, 
he was prefented to the duke of York, and inmediately 
afterwards to the minifters, and the miftrefles. His for- 
tune, which was.confiderable, and his manners which 
were extremely elegant, made him {fo very acceptable in 
all companies, that he had the honour to be plunged at 
once into every polite party of wit, pleafure and expence, 
that the courtiers could poflib'y difplay. He danced 
with the ladies ; he drank with the gentlemen ; he fung 
loyal catches, and broke bottles and glaffes in every ta- 
vern throughout London. But ftill he was by no 
means:a perfect fine gentleman. He had not fought a 
DUEL. He was fo extremely unfortunate, as never to 
have had even the happinefs of a RENCOUNTER. The 
want of opportunity, not of courage, had occafioned this 
inelorious chafm in his charaéter. He appeared not 
only to the whole court, but even in his own eye, an 
unworthy and degenerate Pumpxin, till he had fhewn 
himfelf as expert in openiag a vein with a fword, as 
any furgeon in England could be with a lancet. Things 


remained in this unhappy fituation till he was near two 


and 
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and twenty years of age. At length his better ftars pre- 
vailed, and he received a moft egregious affront from 
Mr. CucumBeER, one of the gentlemen-ufhers of the 
Privy-chamber. CucumMBrER, who was in waiting at 
court, foit inadvertently into the chimney, and as he 
ftood next to Sir Jostan Pumpxin, part of the fpittle 
refted upon Sir Josran’s foe. It was then that the true 
PumpxK1IN honour arofe in blufhes upon his cheeks. 
He turned upon his heel, went home immediately, and 
fent Mr. CucumBer a challenge. Captain Daisy, a 
friend to each party, not only carried the challenge, but 
adjufted the preliminaries. The heroes were to fight 
in Moor-fields, and to bring fitteen feconds on a fide. 
Pun¢luality is a ftreng inftance of valour upon thele oc- 
cafions. The clock of St. Paul’s ftruck feven, juft when 
the combatants were marking out their ground, and 
each of the two and thirty gentlemen was adjufting 
hinfelf into a pofture of defence againft his adverfary, 
¥t happened to-be the hour for breakfaft in the -hofpital 
of Bedlam. A fmall bell had rung to fummon the Bed- 
‘amites into «he great gallery. The keepers had already 
nnlocked the cells, and were bringing forth their mad 
tollss, when the porter of Bedlam, Owen Macpurry, 
“anding at the iron gate, and beholding fuch a number 
of armed men in the midft of the fields, immediately 
roared out, “‘ fire, murder, fwords, daggers, bloodfhed !” 
OweEn’s voice was always remarkably loud, but his fears 
had rendered it ftill louder and more tremendous. Tis 
words ftruck a pannic into the keepers; they loft all 
prefence of mind ; they forgot their prifoners, and haften- 
ed moft precipitately down ftairs to the fcene of action. 
At the fight of naked fwords, their fears increafed, and 
at once they ftood open-mouthed and motionlefs. Not 


fo the lunatics ; freedom to madmen, and light to the 
blind 
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blind are equally rapturous. Ratpn Rocers the tin- 
ker began the alarm. His brains had been turned with 
joy at the reftoration, and the poor wretch imagined 
that this glorious fet of combatants were Roundheads 
and Fanatics, and accordingly he cryed out, “ Liberty 
** and property my boys! Down with the Rump! 
““ CROMWELL and IRETON are come from Hell to 
** deftroy us. Come my Cavalier lads, follow me, and 
“« let us knock out their brains.” The Bedlamites im- 
mediately obeyed, and with the tinker at their head, 
Jeaped over the ballifters of the great ftair-cafe, and ran 
wildly into the fields. In their way, they picked up 
{ome ftaves and cudgels, which the porter and the keep- 
ers had inadvertently left behind, and rufhing forward 
with amazing fury, they forced themfelves outrageoufly 
into the midft of the combatants, and in one unlucky 
moment, deftroyed all the decency and order with which 
this moft illuftrious DU EL had begun. 

Ir feemed, according to my grandfather’s obfervation, 
a very untoward fate, that two and thirty gentlemen of 
courage, honour, fortune and quality, fhould meet to- 
gether in hopes of killing each other, with all that refo- 
lution and politenefs which belonged to their ftations, 
and fhould at once be routed, difperfed, and even 
wounded by a fet of madmen, without fword, piftol, 
or any other more honourable weapon than a cudgel. 

THe madmen were not only fuperior in ftrength, 
but numbers. Sir Jostan Pumpkin and Mr, Cucum- 
BER ftood their ground as long as poflible, and they 
both endeavoured to make the lunatics the fole objects 
of their mutual revenge; but the two FRIENDS were 
foon over-powered, and no perfon daring to come to 
their affiftance, each of them made as proper a retreat 


as the place and circumftances would admit. 


Many 
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Many of the other gentlemen were knocked down, 


-and-trampled under foot. Some of them, whom my 


grandfather’s generofity would never name, betook them- 
felves to flight in a very inglorious manner. An earl’s 
fon was fpied clinging fubmiffively round the feet of 
mad PockLinGTon the taylor. A young baronet, al- 


though naturally intrepid, was obliged to conceal him- 


-felf at the bottom of Pippin Kartr’s apple ftall. A 


Shropfhire {quire of three thoufand pounds a year, was 
difcovered chin deep, and’ almoft ftifled in Fleet ditch. 


Even captain Daisy himfelf was found in a milk cel- 


lar, with vifible marks of fear and confternation. ‘Thus 
ended this inaufpicious day. But the madmen conti- 
nued their outrages many ‘days’ after. It was near a 
week before they were all retaken and chained down 
in their cells. During that interval of liberty, they 


committed many offenfive pranks throughout the cities 


‘of London and Weftminfter ; and my grandfather him- 


felf had the misfortune to fee mad RoGeErRs come into 
the Queen's drawing-room, and. {pit in a duchefs's 
face. eaediaaé 

Sucu unforefeen difafters, occafioned fome prudent 
regulations in the laws of honour. It was enacted that 
from that time, fix combatants (three on a fide) might 
be allowed and acknowledged to contain fuch a quantity 
of blood in their veins, as fhould be fufficient to fatisfy 
the higheft affront that could be offered. 

AFTERWARDS, upon the matureft deliberation, as 
my grandfather affured me, the number fix was reduced 
to four; two principals and two feconds; each fecond 
was to be the trueft and beft beloved friend that his 
principal had in the world: and thefe feconds were to 


fight, provided they declared upon oath, that they 
had 
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had ne manner of quarrel to each other: for the canons 
of honour ordained, that in cafe the two feconds had 
the leaft heat or animofity one againft the other, they 
muft naturally become principals, and therefore ought 
to feck out for feconds to themfelves. 

Havinc told you a very remarkable event in my 
grandfather's life, almoft in his own words, and finding 
that the ftory has carried me perhaps into too great a 
length of letter, I fhall not mention fome curious facts 
relating to my father, and to poor dear Mr. SoLomon 
Muzzy, of whom I am the unfortunate and mournful 
reli. But I have at leaft the honour and confolation 
to be, , 

SIR, 


Your conflant reader, and 
moft bumble fervant, 


Mary Muzzy. 





LONDO N: Printed for R. DO DSLEY in Pall-Mall, (where 
letters to the author are taken in) and fold by M. COOPER at the 
Globe in Pater-Nofter-Row. Price 2d. 

















